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constriction of the nerves, which alarmed me somewhat, bu*
a month's rest and a strict regime restored me completely.
Some Venetian friends of mine, Madame Riviere and hei
family, came to Munich during this time. They were going
on to Paris for the marriage of the eldest daughter, and
offered to take me with them. They would not hear of my
bearing any share of the expense, and I thankfully accepted
the offer. Two days before leaving I received another re-
mittance from Venice, and as I felt it my duty to convince
myself of Balbi's well-being, I took a post-chaise to Augs-
burg. I found him well lodged, well served, and well
clothed, and congratulated him on his good fortune. He
asked me bitterly what I meant by that, saying that he had
not a penny in his pocket.
*Ask your friends for some money.9
*I have no friends/
'That must be because you have never been a friend to
any one but yourself.'
'Take me with you to Paris.3
What would you do there?3
Why, what will you do?3
Work, and put my talents to account. Your wings are
strong enough now for you to fly alone. I have done all I
can for you, and you ought to be grateful for the comfort-
able situation you are in.5
Some months later the dean wrote to me that Balbi haot
run away with one of his women servants, taking with him
a large sum of money, a gold watch, and twelve silver f orks
and spoons. The dishonest wretch took refuge at Coire, in
Switzerland, where he asked to be received into the Calvinist
Church, and to be recognised as the legitimate husband of
the woman who was with him. When he had spent all his.
money his wife left him, and he went to Brescia, a town-
belonging to the Venetian States, where he assured the gov-
ernor of his repentance, begging him to take him under his
protection. He was sent in chains to Venice, and reim*
prisoned in cThe Leads,3 where he remained two years, and

